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PlTOlllOirLErTO THE DEATH OF HERMIT-SCULPTO- R MENNINGER

Once Famous Artist, Who Decorated Philadelphia's
.

City Hall, Gave Up sWfc- - Voluntary Exile Ended bv His Suicide Last Week in a Mean Hut of Boards,
f"" a Tar w w a -raris ana a .Lite ot Usefulness tor the band Dunes of iNew Jersey. liiifI Jrossession 01 interest Joeing a Picture of a Beautiful Girl.

WRITTEN roil THE BTJTDAT lUPUBLXa
L. T. Menntnger, a onoa famous sculptor,

diet last pretlc by bis own hand, aloae and
forgotten, alter years of voluntary exile la
a New Jersey forest. His tragio death wilt
doubtless bids forever the secret ot bis
ravsterlous exile. From tbs few vague bints
which It bas been possible to gather from
bis meager effects, and from random re-

marks let fall to neighbors In Tsars past.
It would appear that the suicide was the
last sad chapter of a ourlous romance.

The ecupltor-henn-lt lived In a spot the
mast Isolated conceivable, near Atca, N. 3.
Other artists have Fought lonely, secluded
places In which to live, but the last home of
Mennlnger could be explained on no such
ground.

The setting of the last scene of this sad
romance and the tragedy which brought It
to a close was a mean little hut of board
hidden In the forest. Tbe location was dis-

mal and remote past belief. Tho nearest
neighbors were a mile distant, and were
persons with whom Mennlnger could have
had absolutely nothing In common. Ho had
long slnoo given up bis art. his book area
his correspondence, the last link to bind
him with his friends.

For years he had never called upon a
friend or received one. Of late years he
had drawn mort and more Into himself,
rarely meeting or speaking with any one.
Kxcent for the regular letters which brought
his remittance from his bankers, he lived
completely Isolated from the world without.

Left the World and
Uis Wealth Behind.

The sculptor-herm- it died at tho age of 61
Ho was a man of education and much ex-

perience, had traveled widely, bad worked
long and successfully, and would be count-

ed un to tbe time of his exile a man of
ripe experience. Ho was, as the saying goes,
well born, and hi relatives to-d- ay are
peoplo of wealth and refinement. During all
fcl.1 exile there was not the slightest sug-

gestion of poverty. He is believed to ha78
po5sesed considerable property mora than
enough to supply all his wants.

Vor nurti a man to forsake a Ufa of prom
inence and successful endeavor, to give up
the gay life of Paris and other art oeaters
with wtlch he was famllar, for the barren
sand dunes of New Jersey can be explained
on no ordinary grounds.

Was this voluntary exile, which dosed
with the tragedy of suicide, an expiation?
Was it dictated by remorse or "was it the
result of an effort to uttwly forget the
pest in scenes as far removed as possible
from those of his former activities and suc-

cesses? What meager evidence remains
would point to this last explanation.

While the sculptor-herm- it died alone and
forgotten, much ot his work Is certain to
llv and even rank high In bis profession.
Tho younger generation of sculptors has
forgotten Mennlnger. but a gonerattoa ago
his work was famous. The greater part of
It was dons In Phlladelnhla. Boms years
ago. when the public building of the Quaker t

City was being designed. It was Mennlnger '

who was selected and intrusted with mo
modeling of many of the most Important
figures which now appear on Its great fa-

cade. Phlladelphlans ars proud of their
City Hall, which thoy consider th? flnt la
the world.
Herolo Figures Will Be
Imitated Generations Hence.

To bo chosen among many competitors to
perform so Important a part In decorating
It was; indeed, a great honor. The herolo
figures about the portals of the City Hall
will doubtless be admired and Imitated gen-
erations hence, when the name of tholr
sculptor has long been forgotten.

When this work was done Mennlnger was
still comparatively a young man; his future
was EtUl before him. With such a success
already accomplished, the promise for his
future was certainly brilliant. Among tho
scanty effects found in Mennlnger's little
hut after his death wore many letters from

Protection Elements.

DR. GATLING'S AUTO-PLO- Yf MAY REVOLUTIONIZE FARMING.

Originator the RaBJd-Firi- ng Gun Has Invented Gasoline Implement for Turning
end Savincr Time Labor.
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pOCTOR RICHARD JORDAN GATLING. 4J GENERATIONS GAT4.1NGS.
Galling rapid-firin- g Run. Gatline.

PlowinK a' JX Srandson. Addisofi'Barnes GaUing. J--
yJ

jtlTTCN FOR TItC SCXDJLT KEFDBI.nl
From plowlDg to automoblllcg seams a

far cry, yet those two extremes are com-
bined the latest Invention of Dorter B.
7. Oatllng. originator of the famous rapid-Brin- g

gun bears his name.
At tbe age of 70, Doctor Gatllng has con-

ceived tho Idea of replacing farm horses
with gasoline and changing the adornment
ef farmers' hands from callouses to

gloves.
In plowing Is to be revolu-

tionized, as was modern warefare.
Many years ago the took tha place
the sickle, and that was later out

if the field tha reaper, which, after a
ihort, but useful career, was reduced cy.

prominent sculptors, all dated far back, but
which showed conclusively that he was
counted one ot the prominent American
sculptors of that day.

Some ten years ago Mrnnlr.ger dropped
suddenly out of the artistic world, so that
even his closest friends lost sight of him.
He left tho city and built for himself the
simple little frame hut In which he has ever
since lived and where he died. It Is dim-cu- lt

to guess nhat attracted him to tho lit-
tle hamlet of Atco. unless It was the do-el- ro

to absolutely from every sug-
gestion of his former lire. The little Jer-
sey settlements of that section very
primitive affairs ot best. Two or three
trains dally are their only connection tilth
tho outside world. For such a man as Mrn-nlng- er

there was absolutely no si let) lint
the sculptor-herm- it sought even greater
Isolation. He went out to what is termed,
thereabouts, tho New Settlement The Now

tha salt-hmd- harvester. Each, !n its
newer and methods, cheapening the
cost of producing wheat. During aU this
time, while the methods of harvesting tha
crop wera being so much bettered by Intro-
ducing labor-savin- g machinery, very little
progress has been made'towards cheapening
tha cost of preparing the land for the seed.

It has remained for Doctor Gatllng to in-

vent a motor-plo- driven by a ga.olIne
angina of sufficient power to propel the
plows at any desired depth between one
and twelve inches. Tha truck Is built
similar to thoss trucks used with traction
engines, except that the steam" boiler is
raplsesd by a-- strong platform on which U

Settlement cannot ba dlgclSed by the soma
of a village.

A few natives have built rough one-roo- m

shanties for themselves out among the
scrub oak. which covers the sand dune
and here they subsist by picking wild ber-
ries in season.
Board Sides Offered Only

From the
There is little or no pretence at farming.

In Fiich a group and removed a good mile
from tho nearest neighboring shanty the
once famous sculptor spent the remainder
of his life.

The hermit's home was only n shod mors
habitable than those- - of his neighbors Tha
board slde.1 hail been fitted more carefully,
offering a trifio better protection from tha
rain and snow. At an added luxury, the
sculptor has built a small "lean-to- " at one
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famous fanwus inventor, Richard Henry

Tea make

In

placed the gasoline angina. R connected
with tha traction gearing by aeries ot
wheels; to this attached a set
of diso

"With this machine estimated that
man can from thirty to thirty-fiv- e
acres la a day. this num-

ber of acres In day with the ordinary
would fifteen men and

All required to operate the Oat-
llng plow Is for the farmer to sit upon
the cushioned seat of the truck and work
the controller, which Is net unlike thoss
attached to automobiles. If he happens
ba Indisposed, wife take his plase.

side of his hut. Just large to hold a
bed. It added a narrow alcove to the single
room of his home. It was hara that his
body was found.

small doghouse stood betda the house.
There was no pretense cf a fence or a gar-
den. One or two dwarf tines nearby af-
forded the only shade from the blinding
glare of the sun. There was not even a
road leading to the house.

The Interior cf the hermit's house was as
barren aa Us exterior. rough bed In the
alcove, a table, a single shelf, which held
a lamp, and a that was all. Original-
ly the narrow shelf had held books,
but the old man had long since tost all

In these perhaps was because
they. too. recalled past life, which ha
was eeeklng to forget.

At tho time of death none of these
relics remained. It had been said that he
lived alone, hut that not to Include his
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It Is generally astlmaUd that the cost ot
plowing under ordinary conditions Is tlU
per acre, and then tha further preparation
of the ground by harrowing and rolling It
costs another (0 cents per acre. By the
process of plowing with the Oatllng ma-
chine tha ground becomes thoroughly pul-
verized and tha rolling Is not required. Doc-

tor Catling Is having his plow made In St.
Louis and Is going to form a St. Louis
company to carry on Its manufacture and
distribution when It is ready for the mar-
ket. As yet hi plans In this latter rispect
have not assumed definite ihape. The sam-
ple plov Is now nearlng completion uad wilt
soon be ready for inspection.

Whw aaaa at bis residence. No. ISO lin--

dog. of nondescript breed, which occaptad
the little doghouse and was his nsstsr'a
sola companion for years. The dog was
found watching beside the hut when the
old hermit-sculptor- 's body was discovered.

In the early years of his exile Mlnnlngsr
aDoaarad once every two weeks at the vil
lage post office for his mall. Throughout j
these years a registered letter containing
his allowance had bo en sent regularly every
alternate week. But ot late years the old
man tired ot this publicity. The Post-
master was obliged repeatedly to notify him
of the prosvnea of these loiters. At long
Intervals, after much urging, the old man
would appear In the village, but recently
his mall had been carried to him.
Fleasnnt Word or Smile
for Those He Met.

Ha never wandered far from bis little
but. He would sit for hours, his dog by his

dell boulevard, ha requested that nothing
be published about his Invention until after
the model has been oompleted. Ho declined
to talk about the wonderful mechanism of
the plow, tearing that the publication of
his statements would bring numerous in-

quires, which he said he would have no
time to answer Just now.

rtllSS HELEN KNEEN

DEFIED LIGHTNING.

as AJax ones defied the lightning.EfESdid lilss Helen Louise Kneen of
Derby, Conn., the other day, and

with equal success. How she survived the
shock which caused women to faint and
strong mtn to grow pale Is still a triatler
of admlrlnr wonder to her friends, while the
young woman laughingly treats her experi-
ence as only one of many Interesting tact-den- ts

In her short but brixht career.
It was at the graduation exercises of the

class of 1903 of tha Derby High School that
the thrilling Incident occurred which U still
tbe talk cf that region ot the "Nutmeg
State."

On tha stage cf tha Sterling ODera-hous-e

thirteen pupils had gathered to receive
diplomas. Tha prominence ot thirteen, co-

incident with a Friday, had not been re-
garded as destitute of slgnltlcanca by many
among tha audience ot 1.C0O persons, and
not a few experienced a decidedly un-
pleasant sensation while on the way to the
opera-hous-e as they saw black and angry
clouds and heard tha rumbling of distant
thunder. But once Inside they applauded
the thirteen pupils with enthusiasm.

Tha first number of tha programme, a
chorus by a hundred school children, had
Just been concluded when Utss Kneen
stepped forward to deliver the valedictory
address. Undismayed by the rattle of ce-

lestial artillery and tha vivid Cashes of
lightning.' she began:

"Tha evening ot the 11th of June Is here,
and so are we, with our decorations, our
fresh whlta dresses, our Immaculate shirt
bosoms, our patent leathers. But one dread-
ful fear oppresses us. XVo ara thirteen In
number, here on the 13th of tha month, and
on a Friday, too. What dreadful thing la
to befall usT Is It any wonder that we ara
on tha pins and needles ot apprehensionr

"Bang!" went a thunderclap.
Having reached her peroration, Miss

Kneen had warmed so Impressively to har
subject that she stood with uplifted hand
and tha words "nothing to blast" upon har
lips, whan tha crucial teat ot her nerve oc-
curred.

LJka a comet la a clear sky. a ban of
fire shot through an open window and fcr
a second seamed to poise upon Miss Kneen's
finger tips, while tbe audience sat spell-
bound with horror. Several pupils on tha
tier ot seats directly behind Miss Kneca
tainted.

People could not grasp tha situation. AS
they thought was that a young girl had
been struck by lightning and might die be-
fore their eyes. "Women tasad en the sight,
terror stricken beyond the power of action.

The coolest, calmest person In the house
was Miss Kneen. Still standing with up-
lifted arm. sba watched the ball ot fire roll
away from her. and after pursuing a
serpentina course, dlssppear at tha other
end of tha stage.

"As a was saying." continued Miss Kneen
but no one heard her. Physicians and

others were hurrying to the assistance ot
those who had fainted. No one was serious-
ly hurt, and the displacement of a few
bricks of the building was the only damage
wrought by the electrical fluid.

When, a moment later. Miss Kneen con-

cluded her address and took her seat, the
audience had recovered Its composure suf-
ficiently to vent Its admiration for the
brave young girt in an outburst of applause
which was continued for several mtnutcs.

Mlti Kneen Is a brunette ot medium
bilght, 17 ytara old. Many belleva that but
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side. In the shadow of Ms hut, looting at
the sky.

For all his lonely habtts, the covlpter wag
popular In the country thereabouts. Ha had
a pleasant word or smile for every one,
and though ha never courted society, he
was never known to ba mcrota or uncivil.
Earlier In his exile ha had even haoa
friendly with a few of his neighbors.

All that was aver leaned of his rtascra
for living In this isolated fashlcn has corns
down from the chases remarks he made
at this time. Those of his neighbors who
knew him before ha casta to live so entirely
within himself recall several pictures and
books of a beauty unknown in that region,
and the recollection of them still remains.
The old sculptor was especially kind to
children, whom hs used to entertain by
showing these treasures.

No neighbor who has ever visited, the
hermblt's hut can recall that ha ever re

for her coolness In the trying situation there
would have been a panic In the halt.

"Frightened?" said sha when questioned!
"not in the least. I didn't have time to be.
But I conquered tha hoodoo, and I am sat-
isfied."

CURIOUS INSTRUMENT
MADE BY A MECHANIC.

Few rata who deal In science from tho
abstract standpoint aver evolve anything
practical from thatr theories, bat Professor
Ogden Rood has proved an exception. An
Eastern mechanlo has constructed, upon
the professor's suggestion, a musical Instru-
ment of a decidedly novel description. TJntll
Informed no ona would ever recognize the
apparatus. It Is part of tha chandelier In
tha owner's drawing-room- . Tha basts of
the affair Is 'the musical Same.
When gas Is burned In a cylindrical chim-
ney of a certatn length and width It pro-
duces a musical note. According to the
angle at which tha vapor Is emitted from
the Jet. there will ba either a sound or si-

lence. A simple contrivance enable the
owner tr touching a button to change the
name from musical to nonmusleal at his
will. There are thirty lamps In his chande-
lier so arranced as to make four octaves.
Tbe keyboard Is In a corner of tha room, j

ST. LOUIS MEN
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ferred to his past life He would talk of
anything elia and seemed at all times
anxious to please, but tho past was evi-
dently with him a sealed book.

The touch of luxury in the little hut.
which caught every eye on entering, was a
picture, hung conspicuously beside the shelf,
whoso brightness dominated the entire
room.

The picture mi executed ar.J framed in a
style never seen before in th:s New Jersey
settlement. It was a portrait of a young
woman, a face of great sweetness and
beauty, with a certain air ot wlstfulnesa.
The books and pictures with which Men-nlng- er

had at first surrounded himself dis-
appeared, until the little hut was barren
ot all decoration, but the portrait alone re-

mained. It became dimmed and stained by
time.

Past So Long Buried
Seemed to Haunt Him.

Long ago It became the talk of the little
commuEjtx that the sweet, sad face of tho
picture, to which the sculptor never re-
ferred, must be closely connected with th
old man's strange exile In time thl

came to bo reguarly accepted. It
was said by aome tat the girl had postd
for Mennlnger's best snXjcb and had In-
spired his best work. A rcjemblanco has
been traced between the face and that of
the figures executed by Mennlnger on the
City HaU In Philadelphia.
It has been thought that the orlclnal of

i the picture had died and that. In the eor- -
; row which this long ago brought to the.
I sculptor he lost all Interest In life and
; burled himself In the Jersey forests to seek

rciioi in uxjiaxzjuiar icenps ana environ-
ments. Certain it Is that the picture alone
remained in the llttlv hut during long years.
when every other relic of the past was out-
worn or discarded, and after h!-- i death the
portrait still remained. The truth ot this
strange matter, the mysterious romance.
with Its last tragic chapter, dies with him.

That the sculptor should have lived so
long In surroundings which would have
crazed most people Is remarkable. But the
loneliness of such an existence. Inevitably
told upon him. With his lonellneess he grew
despondent and the past so long buried
seemed to haunt him. To add to his troubles
toward the end. he suffered acutely from an
old complaint In hl3 limbs. The neighbors
diagnosed It as rheumatism. As a matter
of fact. It was gout, acquired long years
before by very different habits ot living.
Fcr several weeks before his death he had
cot been seen by any one. His remittance
remained at the Post Office uncalled for.

Neighbor Beat Down Door
and Quenched tho Flames.

Ha died as he had lived, alone, without
human companionship, or sympathy His
nearest neighbor. Christian Bchrengruber,
noticed a dense black smoke Issuing from '
the old sculptor's hut. He hurried to tha
pot and found the place on fire. There was

bo sign of the old man. Tho door, which
wss locked, was beaten down and tha fire
quenched.

The single room of tha hut appeared ta ba
empty until the alcove was searched, and
here the body of tha old eouptor was found.
lying acrcasj his rude bed. a pistol grasped
firmly In one hand, while a bullet tola ta
tha temple told tha sad story.

It was evident that tha old man has sat-
urated tha place with coal oil before firms
it. Ha had then locked tha dor from tha
Inside, and. lying on the couch where) ha
bad slept alone for so many years, had
calmly ended his life. Ha left no mrmn
behind, verbal or written. Ha died as ha
had lived, silent and alone.

The local physician was called and notified
tha sculptor's relatives. His family, it was
found, lived In Now York In the winter,
spending tha summer at their cosntry place,
at Hastings on Hudson. They responded;
quickly, directing that tha body ba prepared
for burial, and a few hours later several of
tho family reached the little settlement.

Tha New Settlement had never had seels
visitors. The natives looked on In wonder
while tha ladles. In silks and Jewels, walked
about the crude hut and wept over tha few
relics of the old sculptor.

where It occupies but little space and might
easily be taken for a convenient shelf en

'
the wall. The musla produced by the flames
Is very pleasant. It Is not as loud nor a
vibrant as that rrom either wooa or Dram
wind Instruments, but Is fuller and mora
sonorous than a whistle or a flute.

An odd feature of tho Instrument Is that
playing on the flames does net vary tho
amount of light produced, tha musical
being iiiMwjrmi from tha non-
medical flame. All that the spectator no-

tices Is a delightful melody of unusual
timbre coming to him from tha chande-
lier.

'2. Seaside Episode.
Hand m hand they walked along

Beside the sunlit seat
They heard the wvolatfs summer s r - -

A wondrous melody.

"Oht how I love yon. lovo." ha said;
"How dear you ara to meP

Tha maiden drooped her pretty head.
Sut not a word said she.

"TTllt fbon ba talne, my lcvT" esutt he.
While grasping her soft handt

TJhl don't make lore just now." said ah.
"My shots ars full of and.'

Boston Courtesy.

IN GERMANY.

--r. sWtJHBSSr'v' V"- iSBBBBBBBSSBBBW "" fSSsBelBVIBBaBSBSESESSBV iJ I
f.fe iKSafeiv Vi iBSBBSBSBBBT ' flasBslBSBsfSSBSBsfllftLu

L TV I IsBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBiaSBaKS V7 PSgKFSfl&SSHBBSuHBeNSVRBBBBa S1

Rudolph Knlppenberr &d Charles Ehlermana ef St. Lereis playiAg a sfcat at
with a Gknaan friend. Since taking tha jratara Mr. Kiippcnbarg has lest fifty


